
A MUCH ADMIR'D SONG CAlb'D 

Brennan .on the MOOR 


Its a fearless highroan a story f will tell 
His UBfae was Willy BrCnnan in Ireland lie did dwell 

Ali on these Icftv mountains he comm“nced h s wild carfdf 
"Many was the welthy gentlmau. before liim shook with feat 

A bhhee of loaded pistols he careid niaht Sr day 
Re never iob'd a pour man upon the kins highway 

Bht what he‘d taken from ti e rich like Turpin & black Bess] 

Hfc always did devide it with the widows & distress'd 

One highr be roll'd a packman bis name was pedlar Eawa 
They travel *d on together till the day began to dawn 

When the pedla seen his money gone likwise his watch & chain 
He once counted Brennan & rob'd him hack again 

Wheil Rreunah saw the pedlar was as good a toau’as he 
He took him on the highway his companion ior to be 
The pedlar threw e way bis pack without more delay 
Aud prov'o a loyal comrade cm il his "ying pay 

One day upch the highway as Willi' m he sat down 
Re met the Mare of Cashed 3 miles outside the town 

The Mare ho knew his features 1 think young man said be 
That your name, is William Brennan you must come alou with ind' 

As Rrennnhs wife had gone to town provision for to buy 
TV hen she saw hor Willy taken she began to weep & cry 
He says give me that t<napenny as soon as Willy spoke 
She handed him a bltrr.dorbus from undirueath her cloak 

' All with this leaded bhinflerbus the truth I will uufold 
Re .staid the Mare to tremble & be rob'd him of his gold 
One hundred pound was offerd for his aprelicnsion there 
Rut with his boi s.e & saddle to the mountains he repair'd 

As Bfennau he was outlaw'd UPo.n the mountains high 
ifViicrecavDltry & lafanuy ‘o take him they oidtry 

He laagbd at them with Saern they at lenght to him did Say 
By a false hearted young mail we ate basely betrayd 

] n the COulity Tipperary in a plaea the cal! Claymortj 
tyherc. Brennan & bis comrade that day did snflersore 
They' lay among the firs that was thick niton the field 
A’ me woirots ho did receive them before that he did yiald 

So they wete taken prhone * in strong Irons Were bound 
Aud was couv* c'd to t lonmell Jail strong walr did them sUronrA 
They were tried & f'onnd guilty & the Judge made lids repiy 
For rubbing on the Kings highway you are condemned to ditj 

Farewoll unto my wife & to toy children tarre 
And my age'd Father he may shed tears forme 

And tc sny lOveing Mother tore her gray lochs <$: cried 
3 wish yOu H'ihy 5 Brennan ia your o adleyon had died 
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